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A LETTER, 
FROM MR. POPE TO MR. 
ON SICKNESS AND DYING 


STEELE, 
YOUNG, 


You formerly obferved to me, that nothing made 
amore ridiculous figure in a man’s life, than the difpa- 
rity we often find in him, fick and well: thus, one of 
an unfortunate conftitution is perpetually exhibiting a 
iniferable example of the weaknefs of his mind, and of 
his body, in their turns. I have had frequent opportu- 
nities of late to confider myfelf in thefe different views, 
and I hope have received fome advantage by it, if what 
Waller fays be true, that 


The foul’s dark cottage, batter’d and decay’d, 
Lets in new light, thro’ chinks that time has made. 


Then furely ficknefs, contributing no lefs than old age 
to the fhaking down this fcaffolding of the body, may 
difcover the inward ftru€ture more plainly. Sicknefs 
isa fort of early old age: it teaches us a diffidence in 
curcarthly ftate, and infpires us with the thoughts of a 
hey better than a thoufand volumes of philofophers 
and divines. It gives fo warning a concuffion to thofe 
props of our vanity, our ftrength and youth, that we 
then think of fortifying ourfelves within, when there 
is fy little dependence on our out works. Youth at the 
very beit, is but a betrayer of human life in a gentler and 
{mvother manner than age: itis like a ftream that nou- 
tuhes a plant upon a bank, and caufes it to flourith 
and bloffom to the fight, but, at the fame time, is under 

mii wi. it at the root in fecret. My youth hasdealt more 
fairly and openly with me; it has afforded feveral pro- 
sts of my danger, and given me an advantage not 
very common to young men, that the tranfactions of the 
World have not dazzled me very much ; and I begin, 


Were matt people end, witha full conviction of the 


enptinefs of all forts of arzbition, and the unfatisfac- 
tory nature of all human pleafure. When a fmart fit 
of ficknefs tells-me this fe curvy tenement of my body 
Will fall in a little time, I’m e’en as unconcerned as 
Was the honeft Hibernian, who being in bed in the 
great ftorm fo ne years azo, atid told the houfe would 
tunble over hishead, made anf\ ver, §* What careI for 


-many fuch are to be 





the houfe, I am only a lodger.” When I reflect what 
an inconfiderable little atom ever fingle man is, with 
refpe& to the whole creation, methinks it-is a fhame 
to be concerned at the removal of fuch a trivial anima! 
as Iam. The morning after my exit the fun will rife 
as bright as ever, the flowers {mell as {weet, the plants 
{pring as green, the world will proccedin its old courfe, 
people will laugh as heartily, and marry as faft as they ufed 
to do. “* The memory of man (as it is elegantly expreffed 
in the book of Wifdom) paffeth away as the remem- 
brance of a gucft that tarrieth but one day.” There 
are reafons enough, in the fourth chapter of the fame 
book, to make any young man contented with the pro 

fpect of death. ‘* For honourable age is not that which 
ftandeth in length of time, or is meafured by the num- 
ber of years. But wifdom is the grey hair to men, and 
an unfpotted life is old age. He was taken away 
{peedily, left wickednefs fhould alter his underftanding, 
or deceit beguile his foul,” &c. 

I am yours, &c. 





DESCRIPTION OF AN AMIABLE WIFE. 


Me. DODSLEY in his economy or Human 
LiFe, has finely depicted a valuable Woman, pronounc- 
ing her with the Wife Man of old, the firit and nobleft 
of human benediCions ; winding up his eulogiusis with 
thefe remarkable lines : 


Happy’s the Man that fliall call her Wife ! 
Happy’s the Child that calls her Mother ! 


Among other merits which he celebrates are the fol- 
lowing : 

“« She prefides in her houfe, and there is peace ; fhe 
commands with judgment, and isobeyed. “Tche Law of 
Love is in her fervants hearts ;—her children reve- 
rence her precepts, and her hufband with rapture hears 
her praife in the gate ;—fhe is his beft counfellor, ex- 
ample, friend.’’--What higher felicity can be imagined 
than avnion with fo amiable a creature !—-And not- 
with{tanding the degeneracy of the times, many, very 
found by thofe who feck them 
worthily. . 
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AFFECTING STORY OF 
THOMAS AND ELIZA, 





Concluded from pase 291.) 
SS 


Garton was within a few miles of the parfonage, 


when the evening {tole on apace, [he full moon had 


juft rifen over the top of a neighbouring wood, and his 


eyes at a confiderable diftance,recognized the {moke curl- 
ing from the chimnies of the village, wherein Eliza 
dwelt, M-ny a well known obje& greeted his longing 
fight--and the hamlets of the poor who had often expe- 
rienced his munifieence, were at every revolution of 
the wheels, left far behind. His emotions can be con- 
ceived only by thofe who feel, and who have experienc- 
ed fimilar circumftances-; his heart throbbed with a 
painful vielence, and he breathed with apprehenfion 
that fome misfortune had befallen his friends, and which 
at that moment he could not comprehend: At length the 
carriage gained the hill at a fhort diftance from the town, 
Here he ftopt the poft boy fora few feconds, debating 
with himfelf how to proceed, fearful of alarming thole 
he would havedied to have prefzrved from a moment's 
pain, and jealous left any one fhould anticipate the news 
of his arrival, Inthis interval of fulpence, no found 
ftruck the ear—’twas -folemn filence all—the dzy had 


compleatly clofed, and the moon fhone confiderably above 


the horizon, playing her filvery beams in the river 
which meandered through the vale, whilft a dufky hue 
overfhadowed the diftant {cene. At this inftant he 
heard the village clock ftrike nine, Great God! what 
were his emotions—the fame found to be heard by thole 
fo loved—to near too! Hecould no longer delay, but 
ordered the driver to proceed, without alarming the 
village, 

The chaife had now defcended the hill, and his mind 
was bufy with the blifs he expc&ed to enjoy, after fo 
long a feparation, It entered the hamlet, but moft of the 
peaceful inhabitants were at reft; only now and then, a 
folitary dog, watchful of the fold, barked at the approach 
of flrangers. Slowly he peffed along until the parfon- 
age was in view; every thing there appeared equally 
guiet——and no light was oblervable in the hail ; many 
concurring circumftances occefioned a prefentiment fatal 
io his repote; and fuggefted his uncle muft be dead, and 
that Eliza and her mother were removed toa fmall eftate 
the Do@or had near Derby. However, before he could 
huth his feelings into peace, the chaife drove up to the 
porch—he deifcended—but it was not until his trem- 
bling hand had twice affayed the bell, that admittance 
could be obtained, The door was opened by an old 
grey-headed domeftic in deep mourning, who, the inftant 
he recognized his young mafler, exclaimed, ‘ Great 
Heaven !” and burft into a flood of tears. Before he could 


g#in an explanation, Pompey, Eliza’s little favourite dog, | 
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rendered particularly fo, by being the gift of her contin 
knew and iprung to meet his carels. Poor eld Heh 
was ftill loft in woe ; however he proceeded and reached 
che ftairs lezdiny to the drefling room : in one corner as 
he paffed slong, flood Eliza’s li le filk umbrella, end a 
ttiaw bonnet laid on a chair : he jaw too, the very fifh- 
ing rod, which previous to his departure he hed pre. 
je: ted to her, and with which they uted to Pais many 
happy hours hanging over acanalin the gerden, Witha 
mind thus painfully oppreffed he reeched the doer, 
Henfon again ftopped—looked wiftfully in the fece of 
Garton, gently laying held of his arm—with a voice 
fearcely audible, he conjured him to be all himielf, and 
wh. tever his misfortunes might be, to meet them with a 
manly fortitude, Without giving bim time to make any 
anfwer, the door opened, and Gerton found himfelf 
once more in the pretence of Doétor and Mrs, Barnard, 

The furprize of this worthy pair, and the fincei:ty 
with which they loved their nephew, for a time diffuled 
a joy, which threw a momentary gleam of pleafure over 
circumftances, whereon the trait of melancholy was 
deeply engraved. A thouland apprehenfions inflantly 
eMfailed the lover’s mind: Eliza not prelent, and her 
parents in deep mourning. Huis eyes wandered every 
where in fe:rch of the dear objc@ of his affection; at 
length they were rivetted on her harpfichord, which till 
then was always open: Thismoment he foreboded the na- 
ture of his misfortune, and with an involuntary excla- 
mation, demanded where was his Eliza ! 

« Ales ! Eliza ts no more,”’ replied the worthy Doc- 
tor, amidft a thoufaird tears and broken fuffvcaci: 2 
fighs, 

Poor haplefs maid—the died a month previous to 
the arrivel of her lover—avtold occafioucd by clole at- 
tention on a beloved father, terminated in a fever futal 
to her life, The unhappy parent recovered, to atteud 
his loft hope to the grave ! 

The wounds of the Do&or amd Mrs. Barnard, were 
opened afrefh, by the grief of their unhappy nephew. 
Religion and reafou had, (after the irft burit of afflidtion) 
argued down the paflions, which the certainty of a re- 
union in eternal blifs tended te confirm. Eut now, 
alas ! reafon and religion flaggered before the cfforts of 
nature,and the tide of gricf {wept confolation every 
way beforeit. The unhappy parents, in addition to their 

riefs for the lofs of an only child, had before them an 
obje& which demanded all their tol citude and care,-—— 
Garton remained long in a perfc& ftupor, and the wor- 
thy man had a thouland fears, left reafon fheuld be 
thrown from her feat : After a coufiderable intervel, he 
recovered in fome degree his recolle&ion, and liftened to 
the mournfu! ftory. Alemory now recalled the many 
happy hours ke had formerly enjoyed, and the recol- 
le@tion of paft circumfances, dear to his memory, and 
which occurred in the very apartment wherein the family 
were affembled, fhot acrols his mind ; here it was, thet 
all their infant fports, the little amuiements of their 
tender years were allowed, and here the tacred pledge 
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of matured affe&tion was oft exchanged. . This apart- 
ment, once the feat of every blifs, now bereft of all, pre- 
fented images that overwhelmed his mind, and in a pa- 
roxy{m of forrow, he formed the dreadful refolution of 
not furviving his Eliza’s dezth. Fora long time vain were 
the prayers of his uncle, who fummoned up religion 
tohis aid, and vain likewile the tears of the wretched 
aunt. At lat the arguments of Dr. B, prevailed, and 
Garton promifed to regulate his paffions by the pertua- 
five voice of realon, provided thele affeétionate friends 
would allow him the mournful fat.sfe@ion that night of 
pouring forth his forrows on Eliza’s tomb ; to which 
they contented but with relu€anee, from an apprehen. 
Gon, that his 2ffli€tion might return with redoubled force, 
and inthe moment of mitery, reafon be again overcome 
by pafhon, 

Henfon, who appeared in confequence of a fummons 
for that purpofe, was ordered to condu& his young mal- 
ter tothe melancholy {pot, which the Door had juft 
before pointed to him from the window ; and Mrs, Bar- 
nard, taking the faithful domeftic afide, pofitively en- 
joined he fhould not ke left alone, 

It wastwelve at night. The clock ftruck its firft 
ftroke as he fhut the door, The fky was overcaft, and the 
moon, which on her journey, fhone with uncommon 
fplendour, now only gleamed through darkened clouds, 
A chilly damp infinuated itifelf through every pore—the 
wind ruftling through the ivy en the turret, added an 
awful folemnity toallaround, As the laft flroke of the 
clock vibrated on the ear, a gleam of moon-light fell 
upon Eliza’stomb ; a figure appeared to rife from be- 
hind—Garton pauled.—It was the effeéts of a bewildered 
fancy, heated with grief, and overcome with woe, He 


{till advanced, and the phantom ftill continued to ariie— | 


until at length, as he approeched, it prefented itlelf be- 
fore him, and exclaimed in hollow accents, {uch as the 
dead might be fuppofed to utter :—‘*Ah, my poor Coufin 
** ‘l'om, are you come back-~-and do you remember your 
** Coufin Betty? come here, to her cold arms, and tee 
* how low, for you, fhe lies !”’ 


The pafflions of Garton had for many hours, been 
routed to their higheft pitch, nature was already on the 
rack, This unexpeéed illufion, which but for the af- 
fliétion of his mind, he would have dilregarded, {o fud- 
denly worked upon his feelings, that he gave a groan 
and junk fenteleis on the earth. 


Henfon, who had heen attentive, heard, followed, and 
bore him into the houfe—but alas, too late! life was 
then ebbing faft—he opened languidly his eyes, preffed 
his uncle’s hand, and feebly exclaimed, ‘* My Eliza—-I 
‘obey !” 

To {upport this new and fudden ftroke, for which the 
family were wholly unprepared, required all the philo- 
fophy which the worthy man polieffed. After order- 
ing the body into the room wherein KE! za breathed her 
left, his next ftep was to inveftigate the caufe which oc- 
cafioned this fatal fudden accident. Henton foon deve- 
lopped the myftery, and difcoyered that oor unhappy 
woman, who had loit her fentes many years before, but 





who was perfe&ly harmlefs, efcaped from her friends, 
and that night had taken refuge behind Eliza’s tomb. 
Being difturbed, and her imegination perhaps dire&ed to 
the caule of her forrow, fhe fancied the perfon who 
advaneed, her faithlefslover. In that miferable fitu- 
ation, it is cuftomary with the unfortunate to ilile them- 
elves ‘* Coufin Betty,’’ and every man they meet is 
**Coufin Tom,”’ The familiar founds operated fo pow- 
erfully on the ear of the wee-worn lover’s heart, that 
forthe moment, his fenfes owned the reality ; nature, half 
willing, funk under the delufion, and produced a cataf- 
trophe, which the village nymphs and {wains to this 
hour deplore, 


The body of poor Garton, wasina few days, amidit 
the tears of the neighbourhood, laid in Eliza’s grave ; 
over which an eleg nt monument is ereéted to record the 
event, and to commemorate the unhappy effeets of his 
faithful and impaffioned love { 
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To the Epi tor of the New-York Weexry Macaazine. 
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By inferting the following Enigmatical Lift of nannsome 

YOUNG LADIES refding tn this ctty,in your WEEKLY 
Macazine, you will much oblige 


A SUBSCRIBER. 


1. One third ofa country village, and a confonant, 

2, The three laft letters of a church clerk’s duty, and 
two thirds of an untruth, 

3g. A famous Europesn city, rejc&ing the laf letter, 
and one third of a wild beatt. 

4. Two thirds of a country town, rejeéting a letter and 
a confonant. 

5. The Irifh for and, anda thin fubftance. 

6, A hurtful inteét rejecting the laft letter, and a con- 
fonant, 





Por the New-Yorx Weexty MAacazinge. 





Solution of the Entgmaiical Lift of CLercymen, 


in our laft Number, 


1. Rev, Dr. Livingfton, iz. Rev. Mr. Smith, 

2. Rev. Dr. Pilmore, 13. Rev. Mr. Mafon, 

3. Rev. Dr. Linn, 14. Rev. Mr. Lee, 

4. Rev. Dr. Provott, 15. Rev. Mr. Abeel, 

5. Rev. Dr. Rodgers, 16, Rev. Mr. Phebus, 

6. Rev. Dr. Kunzie, 17. Rev. Mr. Standford, 
7. Rev. Dr. Moore, 18, Rev. Mr. Miller, 

8. Rev. Dr. Grois, 19. Rev. Mr. Clark, 

g. Rev. Dr. M‘Knight, 20. Rev. Mr. Seixes 


10. Rev. Dr. Beach, 
11, Rev. Dr. Foriter, 


21. Rev, Mr. Kypers, 
22, Rev. Mr, Billet. 
R, CG, 
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New-York, March 18, 1796, 
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THE VICTIM OF MACICAL DELUSION ; 


CR, INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DE CA*I*A. 


UNFOLPING MANY CURIOUS UNKRMOWN HISTORICAL FacTs. 
Jranjlated from the Cerman of Tfchink, 


(Conticued from page 293.) 


] BELIEVED firmly I hed traced out the plan of the 
Irifhman, and haittened to communicate my difcovery 
tomy tuter and the Count. Both were of opinion 
my fufpicion might be well founded, and conjured me 
by every thing facred, never to fuffer myfelf to be im- 
plicated in fuch a dangerous plot. My tutor and the 
Count differed only with regard to the refloration of the 
old king. ‘* What concerns the fhaking off of the 
‘** Spanifh yoke mey be true,” the former faid, ‘* however 
* the good man who was believed to be the old king, 
“died in prifon, and it would be ridiculous to /peak 
only of his reftoration.’”? The Count replied, ‘that he 
would not maintain that he who had pretended to be 
the old king had been the true one ; however, he knew 
from fecret intelligence, that he had not died in prifon, 
as it has been pretended, but had found means to ef- 
‘cape, and was ftill ilive: yet he did not know the 
place of his concealment.—The whole hiftory of this 
unfortunate Prince,’? the Count added, ‘* is very 
fingular and myfterious. When he was twenty-four 
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“ vears of age he went towar egainft the Moors; a 
5; § 8 ; 

‘* bloody battle was fought on a large plain, and although 

ee 


the enemy was very 
‘them to flight. 


fuperior in number, yet he put 
the general of the enemy 
gain, and the fortune of war changed 
on the fecond atta ck. The chriftians were entirely 
‘‘routed, and the king himfelf was in the greateit 
‘danger. Some of his moft faithful generals, who had 
‘been {pared by the fury of the enemy, conjured him to 
‘* fave himiclf ; and one of them who knew the country 
offered to lead him to a place of fafety, However 
the young hero replied, ‘ Whata fain would it be on 
‘myroyel hononr, ifit fhould be faid I had fled! No, my 
friends I willretreat like afoldier !’ Three herfes had al- 
ready been killed underhim, neverthclefs he forced his 
wey through theenemy tohiscorps de relerve, which 
Rill was in tolerable order, but furrounded on all fides, 
Some of his attendants called for affiftance, and thus 
“the enemy got acquainted with his dignity, furround- 
ler and clofer. Meanwhile the fight was 
‘continued, and one after the other of his principal 
illed by his fide, At length one ef them 
“ whonever had flirred from his fide, exclaimed,‘ My 
‘ Lord and J ing, What affiftance can we expect here ?’--- 
« * Thet which our feats deferve to receive from Heaven, 
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“ihe king waieae rufhing in the midf of his 

“‘erenies, and caufing a great havoc among the infidels. 

“ Bue he was foon furrounded by great numbers, and 
c i mS 

one of the enemy edto the four knights who had 


followed Lim, to Fnunom it being well known that 

ipa wos amoneft them. One of his faithful 
: nerceiyed too plainly that no other ex pe- 
dient was left, bee ced the king to give hin his fwerd, 
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‘ left an infidel might f{eize it ; however the hero refufe 
‘firmly to grant his prayer, exclaiming, ‘A king never 
** ought to part with his liberty but with his life.’ Thefe 
‘words wounded the foul of his faithful fervant fe 
*‘ deeply, that weary of his life, he rufhed into the midtt 
‘ of tke enemy, and fell covered with wounds. The kins 
‘defended himfelf fome time longer, but foon was 
‘ overpowered and difarmed, Now a quarrel aroleamong 
**the infidels on account of the king, every one of 
‘© them contending he was fis prifoner ; the conteit 
foon began to be very warm, and they attacked each 
other {word in hand. Unfortunately a Cady inter- 
rupted them, and fecing their rage, exclaimed---* Ye 
*¢ dogs, Allah has given you victory, and now youare going 
** ta cut each other to pieces on account ofa prifoner!’ 
‘With thefe words he di fperfed them with his fabre, 
f and rufhing upon the king, whofe head was uncovered, 
‘gave him fuch a blow acrofs the right eye-brow, that 
sa __ fell from his horfe mortally OO AE to all appear- 
‘ance, Thereft of the infidels feeing this, gave him 
** fome more wounds upon the head and neck, being 
*“‘ hindered by his armour from wounding his body. 
**¢ Thus,’ added the knight, who was an_ eye-witnefs 
** of that lamentable fcene, and communicated the parti- 
‘culars to me, * thus the beft and moft valiant king 
- was inhumanly butchered in the {pring of his life.’ 
* As foon as the news of his death was known, five pre- 
“tenders to the crown of my country arofe at once, 
** All thefe rivals provedthe validity of their title in a 
‘* moft fpecious manner, but the moft powerful of then 
carried the palmof vitory. The king ef Spain ha 
‘the good fortune to poflefs himfclf of the crown o 
6 Portugal ; and ever fince my native country has groan- 
‘ed under the tyranny ofa foreign pewer, which, how- 
‘ever, {ome years ago was in danger of receiving a mortal 
* blow, the king, whole death was univerfally believed, 
‘* appearing at once at Venice! The new pretender fos 
much credit, not only with the rsultitude, but alfo 
with many grandees. His pretenfions were particu- 
“larly ftrengthened by fome of my countrymen who 
‘had known the king perfonally, and often declared 
‘upon their honour, that his features, his fize and voice 
‘refembled exaéily that of their royz] matter, He was 
" " Supported fo powerfully, that he foon began tolive in 
‘a manner anf{wering to his dignity, and declared himfelf 
“ » eens to be the 
‘ This alarmed the Spanith Ambaflador at Venice, who 
© fucceeded at length i in periuading the fenate to arref 
‘him. On hisexamination he related, that he had been 
‘‘ dangeroufly wounded in that fatal battle, but in 2 
“ moft wonderful manner faved from death. He added 
‘** he had beed curéd in Algarbia, and being afhamed of 
** fhewing himflelf to any SA perfon, after fo greata 
‘* misfortune, he had teken the réfolution to vilit Aby f. 
‘‘ finia, and other remote countries and kingdoms: in 
‘¢ his wanderings he had come to Perfia, affited in many 
‘battles, and received many wounds: at length he had 
‘ been tired leading a wandering life, and found an 
‘‘afylum in dmonaftery in Georgia, where he had lived 


ce 


‘<< 


iad 


iad 


ee 


perfon whom he reprefented, 








“many years; ’till at length the defire of re-vifiting his 
6s fubjeéts had compelled him to leave his afylum. He 
‘¢ farther added, he had landed firft in Sicily, and from 
‘ thence difpatched a meflenger to his kingdom, who how- 
‘ever, had never returned, which had prompted him to 
‘© vifit his country in perfon, but previoully to implore 
the interpofition of the Pope, which he had been pre- 
vented from carrying into execution by the villainy 
“of hisown people, who had robbed him on the road. 
‘“ After that misfortune, he faid he had repaired to 
‘© Venice, where ne had been recognized by feme of his 


4 former fubje ets. 
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‘* However, his alfertion ftill wanted thofe proofs 
‘© which one juftly would require. He declared frankly 
‘that he relied on the candour and affiftance of the 


‘Venetian Senate, who would eafily recolle& what 
“ letters he had wrote tothem during the laft war againft 
“the Turks, and how much defire he had evinced to 
‘‘aMift them powerfully, alledging that whoever had 
*feen the king could not but recegnife the identity of 
‘his perfon. And, indeed, every appearance was in his 
‘favour with regard to this point, His features not 
only refembling exa€tly thofe of the true king, but, 
‘Swhat is particularly remarkable, the left fide of his 
“body was fhorter than his right, which was exzétly 
“the cafe with the prince whom he reprefented. A 
‘* fcor of a wound, which the king head received above 
“his right cye-brow when a child, was very vifible, and 
“many other marks by which that prince had been 
‘< were found upen him after a clofe 
‘¢examination, Jle remained neverthelefs three whole 
* years fhut up inaprifon, Meanwhile my countrymen 
‘* endeavoured to move heaven and earth in his favour, 
“ The Senate of Venice being preifed from all fides, 
*“ decreed at lengththat he fhould leave their territory 
‘‘ on pain of being fent to the gallies for the reft of his 
“life. My countrymen deliberated now carefully 
‘¢ which road the king fhould take in order to return to 
‘‘ his kingdom, whether he fhould go by way of Ger- 
‘many, Switzerland or France.—Unfortunately he 
chole the latter road, and no fooner had he entered 

‘the frontiers of Florence, difguiled in the garb ofa 
** Dominican friar, than he was apprehended by order 
** of the Grand Duke, and delivered up to the Spanifh 
‘‘sovernment at Naples, which, as one my ealily con- 
“ceive, was very anxious to fetze upon a perfon, who 
‘was fo dangerous to the court of Madrid.-When 
*‘the Spanifh Viceroy ordered him to be brought into 
** his prelenee, he faced him with great confidence, and 
‘* feeing that he was uncovered, faid to him: * Be co- 
*“vcred, Count!’ Upon the Viceroy’s queftion, who 
‘‘ had given him the power to ufe fuch freedom? he re- 
* plied with noble franknets, ‘ He who made mea king! 
‘* how can you pretend not to know me? Don’t you 
* reeolleé that the king has i¢nt you twice to my court, 
‘and that on chat occaiion I gave you afword fet with 
value P’ 
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** jewels, and your lady a diamoad ring. of great 


** This being literally true, the Vicerol ordered a num- 
“ ber of rich {words.and diamond rings to be brought 
The king not only knew in- 


‘into the apartment, 


FOR MARCH, 








1796. 301 
** flantly the pieces in queftion, feleéting them from the 
‘“‘reft, but atthe fame time touched a feeret {pring of 
*§ the jewel and fhewed beneath it his name, which till 
*¢ then had been difcovered neither by the Count nor 
‘his lady. 

** But what was the confequence of thefe convincing 
‘* proofs? He was placed upon an afs, carried through 
‘“‘ the ftreets of Napiesas an impoftor, and fent to the 
** gallies, When he approached the coafts of Portugal, a 
** general commotion took place in my native country, 
‘* fhe monks, being diffatisfed with the Spanifh govern. 
“ment, flirred up the populace, and a general revolt 
‘weson the eve of breaking out,---Tranquility and 
‘‘ order were, indeed, foon reftored ; two monks were 
** gibbetted, ind feveral ether perfons executed ; however 
‘“‘ the commetion was not entirely topped. ‘he govern- 
‘“* ment of Spain were obliged to fecure the perion of 
‘the unhappy man ina cafile at St. Luke, where he 
“was clofely confined, and is commonly believed to 
“have died. However the manner of his death has 
‘‘ never tran{pired, and for that very reafon, the ru- 
‘* mour of his having effeted his elcape cannot be refut- 
‘Sed dire&tly. However improbable his flight may be, 
*‘ yet the impoflibility of it never can be proved, The 
‘government of Spain may have had good reafons for 
** pretending the fugitive was dead, partly in order to 
‘‘ prevent the former commotions from breaking out 
“again, and partly animated by the hope that, inti- 
‘* midated by his repeated fruitlefs attempts, he would 
** never dare to appear once more upon the ftage, as he 
‘© would have reafonto fear being traced out and im. 
‘¢ prifoned a fecond time.”’ 


This is the fubftance ef the account given usuponthis 
fubje& by the Count, who (which I muft not forget ta 
mention) had confeifed tous on the road, thet his name 
was not Barbis, but Clairval. ‘* The former name,’’ addec 
he, ** I] have adopted by defire of the Countefs, whe 
‘ fancied a fititious name would enable mc to trace ous 
‘* eafier the murderer of my brother .”’ 
the Count pronounced thefe laft words than I grew 
pale. This fudden ftriking change could not cfcape th. 
eagle looks of the Count, and he ftared by turns at m- 
and my tutor, ‘The latter thought filence would be 
more dangerous thana frank confeflion, and difclofed ta 
the Count, without referve, the whole hiftory of the 
apparition at the caftle of the Countefs, vowing, at the 
fame time, that the latter muft certainly have been im- 
poled upon by the Irifhman, who very probably had 
bribed fome of her fervants to carry on his lecret in- 
trigues with more fecurity, the noble charz@er of my 
father being in open contradiction with a murder by 
hired affaflins, 

The Count protefted he was entirely of the fame opi- 
nion with my tutor, and could not but think the whole 
adventure the efflcct of a fine {pun deception of the 
irifhman, ‘* Not only the noble charaétcr of the Duke, 
‘¢ your father,’’ added he, ‘* but other circumfances too, 
‘* prove, without contradi€tion, that he can have had no 
‘* hand in the ailafiination of my brother, who never was 
‘fin your country.” 
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* Well, then the cheat is laid open at once!” I ex- 
claimed, ‘“‘fer Iam certain that my father has not left 
** his country thefe fix years,’’ 

The following circumftance foon after, more ftrongly 
convinced us, that the epperition at the caflle had been 
nothing elle but a deception, 

(Jo be continved, ) 
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St. HERBERT.—A TALE, 


——— 


(Continued from page 294.) 


ce / 

A\s I was permitted to walk out, as foon as I had 
“fuflicient ftrength, I frequently ftrolled to the woods 
‘‘ through which in my happier days I had been accul- 
“ tomed to ramble—and chance led me one afternoon to 
“ the burial place—the heavy dews dropt from the bend- 
‘ing branches of the dark hemlock, which, uniting its 
* foliage with the gloomy verdure of the thick woven 
‘cedar, caft a deep damp fhade over the folemn (pot, 
‘ while a folitary Rodin, that fat upon the withered bough 
** of a neighbouring pine, threw a note of fuch plaintive- 
‘* nefs to the lingering breeze, as bade my bolom feel— 
“ves, I found acongenial drearinefs, and clambered 
*‘ over the fence, to take a nearer view of the few {catter- 
‘‘ed graves, that were there inclofed, Paffing from one 
“to another, a novel obje& arrefted my attention ; it 
‘was a grey marble monument, covered with a white 
‘flab, I approached it, and read the folowing in- 
‘* {cription, 

* Saered to the rmemory of 
LOUISA Sr. HERBERT, 
A vidlim 
To the mifzuided atie@ion of an Uncle, 
Wo has raifed this marble 
Over her duit, 
As a teftimony of his fincere and lafting contrition.” 


‘At that moment, each woeful feene through which 
“Thad paffed, recurred to me——-memory feemed to re- 
** fume her throne at once; I clafped the cold tomb, and 
‘“wathed it with my tears; then having vowed to thd 
““{pirit that watched it, to vifit it daily, I turned my 
** freps, and flowly proceeded homeward in fearch of my 
"© child. 

** "The soy vifible in the countenance of all the family, 
‘Cat my fudden and unexpeéted recolle&tion, made a fen- 
“ fble imprefion upon me; they were all afliduous in 
‘attending on me, and none approached me, but witha 
 chearful alpe& ; even my little girl, who was now be- 
“tween three and four months old, {miled in my face, 
‘and by her artlefs playfulnels feemed to lure me from 
‘my gricfs. In fine, in the courle of a few days, I was 
** quite a rational being, and finding thatthe whole ftudy 
“of Mr. Mauriffon, was to render me contented in my 
 fitustion ; I was refolved to make him net lefs fo, if 
* polfible : eceordingly, I evaded every converfation 
‘ rhat would tend toa renewal of our regret ; however, 
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‘Cas my health increafed, I perceived with infinite cons 
‘© cern, that his was faft declining, and that though he 
appeared pleafant in my prefence, yet a heavy melan- 
choly had inftamped itfelf upon every feature; he 
courted folitude, and often when I was buly in the 
garden, would leave me under pretence of taking reil ; 
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*“‘ obferving that his malady took deeper root daily, I be- 
gan to fulpeé, that the woe he would not {peak, preyed 
upon his heart, and that he cherifhed it in fome other 
place. I therefore followed him at a diftance, the next 
time he left me, and faw his aged feet enter the place 
where my love flept in filence. He bent over the mar- 
ble, like a fond mother, over the couch of an expiring 
only child ; with united hands, and looks of anutterable 
anguifh, ‘ dear inmate (at length lobbed he) how didft 
thou fade before thy prime ; how early was thy little 
© cup of joy dafhed with bitternefs, but thou tafteft it 
‘““no more; no, it is J whoam left to drain the dregs, 
‘and bewail mine own imprudence.’ 

«I ftifled my tears, and knelt down by his fide, grafp- 
ing his hand, ‘and is it thus (f{aid [) that you endea- 
vour to fhorten the period that Providence has allotted 
you ? Jsit thus, you endeavour to deprive me, and 
my little Louifa, of our beft, our only friend? You 
have fympathized with, and comforted me ; alas, you 
want that comfort yourlelf, Let me I pray undertake 
the gentle office, of attempting to beftow it.’ So fay- 
ing, I placed his arm under mine, and led him to our 
‘* habitation, 


** « My George,’ faid he as he feated himfelf, ‘I feel 
that my end is faft approaching ; yet you will have 
no occefion to lament ; 1 have brought you forrow my 
fon, and can make younocompentiation, True, I leave 
you my eftate—a vaft one—but what are riches toa 
man who is deprived of the woman of his affcétions ; 
the idol of his heart!’ As he faid this an unufual 
tendernels foftened his voice; he fixt his eyes fondly on 
*‘ my face, and thetear that ftood upon his cheek aflumed 
‘a new brilliance, from the glow fuffufed beneath it--- 
he continued: ‘As but the barrier of perhaps a few 
fleeting days divides me from the invifible regions, I 
will unfold to you a fecret, which none but mylelf 
‘¢ knows, and which [ had determined fhould be concealed 
** with me in the grave ; but fate decrees otherwife, 
*¢ Barbarous and hard hearted, though you have found me, 
‘yet I was not always fo; no, I was once gentle and 
‘kind as yourfelf; but ill-requited love, and abuled 
** friendfhip, changed my nature, end inftead of being 
the humane mortal my Creator had made me, I became 
ferocious as a beaft of the wildernef{s---yes, in my youth 
I loved your mother, even to idolatry, and your father 
‘‘ was my confidant, for I thought him my friend---but 
‘* he deceived me cruelly, for in the hour that I exne@ed 
‘* to call her mine, to be bleft with her forever, the mafk 
‘‘ was dropt---and I faw with horror, that the fuperior 
fortune of your father, had gained the confent of her 
avaricious parents to render him happy, and make me 


‘‘fpend my day® in milery.’ ANNA, 
(To be continued. ) 


- 
wn” 


. 
an” 


‘ 


Lal 


‘ 


- 


« 
wn 


. 
- 


‘ 


on 


«¢ 


iad 


«6 


. 


-~ 


¢é 


‘ 


aw. 


‘ 


o 


‘ 


on“ 


‘ 


6e 


wo 


‘ 


‘ 


cal 





- 


. 


66 


<¢ 


‘ 


ow 





oe 


“6 


46 


. 


“ 


‘ 


o- 


‘ 


- 





FCR 


For THE New-York WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 





A FRAGMENT, 
COFFERED AS A CONCLUSION TO THE ** BEAUTIES 
“OF A COUNTRY LIFE,’ | 


Welcome, ye fhades ! all hail. ye vernal blooms ! 

** Ye bow’ry thickets, and prophetic glooms ! 

** Ye foretts hail! ye folitary woods! 

* Love-whifpering groves, and filver-ftreaming floods ! 

‘* Ye meads, that aromatic {weets exhale! 

** Ye birds, and al! ye fylvan beauties hail !” 
Livincsron’s Choice of a Rural Life. 


ces VV ncn it Emma? Sure ’twas fhe that ftop- 
ped. What ! enamoured of Nature’s heauties too, She’s 
Icft the noife, the buftle of the town, and pleafure fecks 
where ple: fure only dwells. Ah! when firft I fled the 
city’s noxious 2ir, how was I jeer’d : my young compa- 
nions laugh’d and fay’d, * You’ll quick return—--with 
rural icenes you'll foon be cloy’d !"" and Emma, too, the 
foremoft of the giddy train, wou’d cry, ** Your abfence 
** won't be long ; in two weeks more we'll fee you come, 
** detefting of a country life.”” How has their fayings 
proved ; their expectations how reverled, Now rural hap- 
pinels is what they feek, Emma’s arrived, as carneft of 
their coming : She, who from vanity, ne’er would part, 
has feen her folly now, and moft devoutly hates a city 
life. 

A few evenings fince, a fele& company made an exeur- 
fion on the river---I was of the number---fuch tcenes 
IT love. ‘Lhe noon refleAed her filver rays, My lute I 
purpolcly had biought, and tuned it to mournful rains, 
My foulin extacy was wrapt. Soft breezes bore the 
found clong, and diftant echoes clofed its courfe, 

Soine little dittance from us is the neat village of 
N , in which is a building dedicated to the Great 
Supreme, where, on the Sabbath, repairs the happy ruftic, 
inftruétion to receive, and Nature’s God adore. How 
unlike thisare your rich neighbours ; 





“ They never raife their thoughts fo high, 
** Like brutes they live, like brutes they die.” 


If they fometimes go, is it to return that Being thanks, 
who has prolpered them in this world’s goods? Yourreply 
will furely be, No! A gentleman, who left your city 
on bufine(s, eccidentally flopped at our abode, | fell into 
dilcourfe with him; he candialy confeiied that tochurch 
he went, becaufe tt was the fufheon | 

O Happinefs! O fubftantial Pleafure! where dwel- 
left'thou ? Methinks thou haft long fince fled the buly 
haunts of men, and only wiih the rultic lives, 

L. B, 

New-York, March 17, 1796. 





MAXIM. 


A peevifh temper quarrels with the bleffings it 


diltovers, with its friend, with itfelf---and defeats the 
labours of providence for its iatistaétion, 
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MARRIED, 

Laft Thurfdoy evening, by the Rev, Dr. M’Knight, 
Mr. Daniext Dovce,to Mis Ann Turner, of this 
city. 

On Wednefday, by the Rev. Dr. Fofter, Mr. Wiut- 
LiaM LL. Mort, toMus Doxoruy Scunver, both of 
this city. 





METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS, 
From the 13th to the 19th inft, 





Days of the Thermometor obferved at Prevailing | OBSERVATIONS 
Monta. 8,4. M. 1, P. M. 5, P. M. winds. On the WEATHER. 
deg. 190dex. 1009deg-100]8 1. 5 | 9. 1. 5 
Mar.13 | 45 538 59 58 975 | w.sw.do. | clear do. éo 
14 | 48 51 4% sw.£.d>. | clear cloudy do. 
15/39 45 45 NE.SE.NE | rainat night claudy 
10 | 41 42 59 £3 §° | w.nw.do |ram cloudy fnow 
17 | 21 30 35 nw do.do | fnow 3 inches clear do. 
1d} 31 33 31 nw.ig.do | clear fuow g inches 
22 ‘ ao. nw. do. | clear do. do 











1y 37 39 ., 
N. B. On the 16th, at about 12 o'clock. AM. avery violent wind be- 
gau fromthe N. W. and continucd with very little intervals, until nearly 





the whole of t'e nig' tof the 17h, accompanied with fome fnow ; the wind 
| was fo violent asto tear a number of tiles from the roofs of houfes, which 
were quite new, and to throw down feveral chimnies, and otherwife do 
much damage, particularly amongtt fhipping inthe North River, 


<KG< >>>? 
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hail! thou fource of goodnefy great, 
That brings us peace, and places an affurance 
Firmly to trait in the Almighty Will; 
Whofe will is dove, whote love ts infinite. 
Come gentl> 1 ove from God to man ; 
From mana, unto his fellow man diitule 
Thy heavenly grace, and form a chain of excellence, 
Perteétly link'’d, from thy almighty fource, 
And teach the whole creation love and praife, 
Jauttice to man, in all our actions join’d 
With mercy, mingles humble praife and love 
To God, who has created man fer grace, 
Through labour to approach his excellence ; 
Aud ewho’s neareit in perfection, 
Riles neareit him : —Seek then what’s juf, 
And wat is juit is good, with mercy nix’d, 
Anfwers to kecping the command with fear ; 
To fear aot God, but fear to doa wrong, 
Is all the fear, for juitice is his glory, 
Mercy his plu ne, and excelleace muit high 
Prociaiins his gsodnels far beyond our t! ought. 
None but the dread apottate fears the God, 
W! ofe attribute is love ; whole jultice fears, 
And prays tor mouutaius to fall and hide 


ts 





| His thaineful guilty foul, from thy pure prefence 


Of awful majeity. Afhamed of bis crimes, 
Bluhhes to think that while on earth 
Mifpent his time,—bvuried h:s talent, 
And loit the way to biifs 
O while I live may all my aétions prove, 
Tiat God to man, and man to man is Jove ; 
And that the fyftem form’d is love to hin, 
Whele great almighty power we own, 
And .o whom praile fhould be aferib’d 
In aétions, not in wores 
To feed the hungry, cloathe the naked poor, 
Inftruct rhe ignorant, afliit the weak, 
Be then my grateiul taik—for this 
Approaches nezreft to his excclle..ce, 
New-York, March 18, 1790. 
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The beauty of the following Poem, the Evitor thinks a fufi- 
cient apology for its length, The flory is an embellifhed re- 
cttal of fatis which took place when the Englifh and Scotch 
frontiers were frenes of daily fhirmifhes, Though @ Ballad, 
which generally conveys an infiznificant idea, he trufis it will 
not be decmed unworthy aplacein the WexkLy Macazine. 


DEDICATION, 
‘To her Grace, Ecizasetu, Ducnuess and Counrszss of 
NORTHUMBERLAND ; 


In her own right Baroness Parcy. 





‘" 
Dow N ina northern vale wild flowrets grew, 
And lent new {weetne{s to the fummer gale ; 
The mule there found them all remote from view, 
Obicur’d with weeds, and {catered o’er the dale, 








O Lady, may fo flight a gift prevail, 
And at your gracious hands acceptance find ? 


Say, may an ancient legendary tale, | 


Amuis, delight, or move the polifh’d mind ? 
Surely the cares and woes of human kind, 
Tho’ imply told, will gain each gentle ear. 
But all tor you the mute her lay detign’d, | 
And bade your noble anceftors appear. 
She feekg no other praile, if you commend; 
P , Wy , 
Her great protectref{s, patromefs, and friend. 
2 P »P ’ 
j 
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THE HERMIT OF WARXWORTEH ;* 


A NORTHUMBERLAND BALLAD. 





(Part the firft.) 


D, RK was the night, and wild the florm, 
And loud the torrents roar ; 

And loud the fea was heard to dafh 
Againtt the diftant fhore. 


Wufing on man's weak haplefs ftate, 
The lonely hermit lay ; 

When, lo! he heard a female voice { 
Lament in fore difmay. 


With hofpitable hafte he rofe, | 
And wak’d his fleeping fire : 

And fnatching up a lighted brand, ‘ 
Forth hied the reverend fire. 

All fad beneath a neighbouring tree, 
A beauteous maid he found, 

Who beat her breaft, and with her tears 
Bedewed the moifly ground. 

* O weep not, Lady, weep not fo, 
** Nor let wain fears alarm ; 

** My little cell fhall fhelter thee, 
** And keep thee fafe from harm.” 


* It isnot for myfelf I weep, 
‘* Nor for mytelf I fear ; 

** But for my dear and only friend, 
** Who lately left me here. 


*WARKWORTH Caftle im Nortnumnertann, almoft furrounded 





bythe river Coguger. Abouta mile from the Caitle, ina deep romautic 
valley, are the remains of the Hermitage meniioned in this Poem. 


. 
- 


** And while fome fheltering bower he fought, 
** Within this lonely wood: 

‘© Ah! fore I fear his wandering feet, 
‘** Have flipt in yonder flood.” 


«© ©! truft in heaven,” the hermit faid, 
‘© And to my cell repair ; 

** Doubt not but I fhall find thy friend, 
* And eafe thee of thy care.” 


Thenclimbing up his rocky ftairs, 
He fecales the cliffs fo high; 

And calls aloud, and waves his light, 
To guide the ftranget’s eye. 


Among the thickets long he winds, 
With careful fteps and flow : 

At length a voice return’d his call, 
Quick anfwering from below. 


** Otell me, father, tell me truc, 
‘* Lf you have chanced to fee, 
«© A gentle maid, I lately left 
‘* Beneath fome neighbouring tree. 


« But either I have loft the place, 
* Or fhe hath gone attray : 

«© And much I fear this fatal ftream, 
** Hath fnatched her hence away.” 


“© Praife Heaven, my fon," the hermit faid ; 
** The lady's fafe and well :” 

And foon he join’d the wandering youth, 
And brought him to his cell. 


Then well was feen thefe gentle friends, 
They lov’d each other dear : 

The youth he prefs’d her to his heart ; 
The maid let fall a tear. 


Ah! feldom had their hoft, I ween, 
Beheld fo fweeta pair, 

The youth was tall with manly bloom, 
She flender, foft, and fair. 


The youth was clad with foreft green, 
With buglehorn fo bright : 

She in a filken robe and fcarf, 
Snatched up in hafty flight. 

* Sit down, my children,” fays the fage $ 
** Sweet reit yorr limbs require :”’ 

Then heaps frefh fuel on the hearth, 
And mends Sis little fire. 


** Partake,”’ he faid, ‘* my fimple flore, 
* Dried Sruiis, and milk and curds ;” 
And {preading al! upon the board, 
Invites with kindly words. 
** Thanks, father, tor thy bountcous care ;"” 
The youthtul cosple fay : 
Then freely ate, and made good cheer ; 
And talk’d their cares away. 


“* New fay my children, (for perchance, 
“My couacil may avaii,) 

“* What ftrange adventure brought you nere, 
* Within this lonely dale ?” 

‘ Firft tell me, father,” faid the youth, 
*<{ Nor blame mine eager tongue,) 

What town is |ere ? Wiatiauds are thefe ? 
** Aud to what lord belong ?” 


flo be continued, ) 
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